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and continue to be patronised by club fossils and
dipped into by the privileged persons who pass
their lives in the British Museum reading-room.
A museum is a fitting receptacle for it. But those
patient grubbers who go to Bloomsbury in quest
of information concerniDg the tmen and women
of the past will remember, when they turn to the
pages containing the memoirs of the great King
and the great poet, how the " Daily Telegraph "
pilloried the gaucheries of the Dictionary, and how
the " Daily Mail " trampled its unfortunate asser-
tions underfoot; and they will hardly have missed
reading the Swinburne correspondence and his
poor sister's complaint in the " Times."
The success of (t King Edward in his True
Colours " was fully anticipated by me. A second
(English) edition followed closely upon the heels
of the first, and there were Colonial and American
editions. I have been honoured by the most
gracious recognition of the accuracy of my portrait
of the King. Such unsolicited testimony to the
historical value and usefulness of the book will
ever be a cherished souvenir. This highly-prized
appreciation of the volume has been fully endorsed
by my public. My readers felt that nothing but
the plain truth concerning our dear King had been
placed before them, and that the pen which wrote
it had been inspired by patriotism and loyalty to
the Dynasty as well as by a consuming desire to
replace Edward the Seventh of glorious and loving
memory upon the pedestal which he had justly
occupied.